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ADIEU TOTHE ORIENT

ELIZA ARCHARD CONNER'S NOTES ON
' THE HOME BOUND TRIP.

Experiepces on n Jnpnnese Steam-
ship—The Voynge Throuzh the Med-
HHerranenn=0pening Far American
Trade In the Orient and Levant,

‘orrespondence

P8y
GmrALTAL, Ang. 28 —Whoever gels
left in the coming struggle for the

orient. it is certain the Japanese will

. oot be. They ate a8 aggressive, wide

awake and up to date us an English
sparrow in an Awerican wheatfield. As
a maritime people they are making tre-
mendons strides.  Every harbor in the
east is alrendy dotted with fine modern
commercinl stenmers flonting the flag
of Japan, a red globe upona white field.
The lonzest reoulur steamer line in the
world s Japanese, from Yokohama to

PASSING GINIRALTAU

Antwerp. The round trip reguires five
months, and one steamer makes it only
twice 2 venr. The line is primarily for
the carrying of freight, what the Brit-
jgh call & cargo line, but the stesmers
also take n Hoited number of passen-
gers at rates cheaper than the regalar
passenger vessels, which go fuster
Thus the lonzer fime von #pend on the
sen the wore yom get your 1wmoney's
worth.

A gqueer mix are the officers and crews
of these Japan European steamers. The
captain and the lending officers are
British, the chi¢f enzineer being often
a Scotchmon, like **MeApdrews."” The
semnen and petiy ofiicers, the steward
and cabin boys and the ship’s snrgeon
aund purser are Jupsnese. The relations
setween the two rvaces are civil and
good tempered enough on one of these
ships, but ther are nol mutually pre-
senting one another with locks of their
hair for keepsakes. The Jap thinks he
is as good as anybody on this planet.
The Briton knows Lo is better than any-
body else. It is an matter which long
since passed the stage of belief with
him. Cousequently the contempt that
speaks itself in the exclamation, “‘E's
a bloody furriner; punuch 'is 'ead!” can-
not help manifesting itself glightly from
Briton to Jap.

The food on these ships is good and
well served, bnt the occidental psassen-
ger will cofie to the conclusion that the
head stevard ought to be a white man.
Oriental ideas of cleanliness are not as
those of the west. The oriental notion
of cleanliness is to bathe frequently and
change your clothing reasonahbly often.
Niceties of handkerchief, table napkin
and toweling for the oriental mind are
not.
carries upon his shoulder or tucked
aronnd his waist the towel with which
he polishes the glass and chinaware of
the dining table.
and obliging.

it for yon. First he wipes the perspira-
tion from his brow with his dish towel
Then he taokes the enme towel and with

it curefully polishes till it shines the

gless into which he povrs your drink.
If you shorld hint that this were not

wholly 2 cleanly proceeding, he wonld

be stricken dumb with amazement.

There nre seversl lines of steamers

In these hot conntries the waiter

The Jap is very kind
If yon ask your waiter
for a cooling drink, he will gquickly get

|
|

from Yokchama to Europe. They stop
at the princips] ports all ulong the east-
ern and southern coasts of Asia, giving
from oue to three days to each. The
tonrist thus bas thne to each
city with considerable thoronghness. At
Hongkong and Singapore are steamer
lines connecting with Manili. and at
| these and other ports the fraveler may
| take steamer to Calentia and Bombay.
' A railroad across India will take oue
| from Caleutta to Bombay if he wishes
' to vary his journey in that way.
| At Bombay he may get a steamer for
| Europe. The tonrist who takes photo-
| graphs, especially if he is able to de-
velop aud print them himself. fmay
carry home with him a collection of
rare views. Dnce at home, the purchase
of @ magic Inutern and screen of thesize
adapted to sinall parlor entertainments
will enable him to give gennine pleasure
and instruction to his friends Only
plates should be taken with the cameras
to the orient, however, in no case the
rolls of filizs. The great heat and damp
of the tropics melt and spot the filins
and render them useless
Westward through the gulf of Aden
the ship stearns and up through the Red
sea and the Saez canal into the shining
bing Mediterrnnean. There the usual
course leads throngh the claseic strait
of Messing, between [taly and Bicily.
Io the strait of Messina, where 4,000
vears ago, mors or less, Ulysses lached
himself to the mnast, that the siren
might not lnre him to destrnction in
the whirlpools of Seylla and Charybdis,
the great modern vessel steams majes-
tically and in perfect safety. And alas
for sncient romance! The only siren in
our day is the ship's shrieking whistle
of that name, and the world old town
of Messina itself is lighted by elec-
tricity. But what care we! There is
more of renl marvel, of real miracle, in
one of those same electric lights that
gleam across the sea at old Messina than
n all the made np talesef antiqumity.
Weare glad we are alive, hera and now
On we go, passing between the i5-
linds of Corsiea and Sardinia, north-
ward to Marseilles, France. There for
many the steamer journey ends. fua¥
taking train to Paris or elsewhere. But
for passengers who do not desert the
ghip there remains yet au euchanfing
part of the voyage. that throngh the
great gates of Gibreltar, from which
place this letter is mailed. np aronnd
Spain, through the tay of Biscay and
the Englith chunnel to Great Britiin,
On the jonrmey westward from the
far east I was impressed with the trade
possibilities of the orient oad fbe
Levant. At Colombo a stoppage of three
days was made fur more cargo. Therich
and varied freight that is taken in by the
thonsunds of tons all along the coast of
gonth Asia has made the fortame of
generations of all peoples except Amer-
icans and will continne to wmake that of
generations more. It is a pity the Unit-
od States: has po share in this costiy
commerce, It is not that our wares are
not wanted here. Ther are wanted. In
every plnce 1 have visited in this purt
of the world 1 have heard sung the
praises of American food producti
California canned fronits are beyend
comparison the best in the world. So
are our tinned and potied meats. Peo-
ple of every nationality admit it with-
out dispnte. Then, too, there is the
kind of cremmn that is condensed or
evaporated withont sweetening. It isin
demand and often impozsible to get in

BEn

was told me by an eyewitness, is this:
A number of native laborers were clear- ]
ine the forest in tha interior of Cevlon. |
A tree foll neross one poor fellow's leg. |
crnshing it at the knee joint and break- |
ing it azain at the ankle. At the knee
u beme protruded throngh the ekin.

ing the work bound up the limb in
splints and prepared to send the native

| to hospital. He refased flatly to go and
| directed that he shonld be sent to the
| Cingalese medicine men st Kandy. His |
| wishes wers regarded. He was lifn:dl
| into a bmilock cart and driven 40 miles

| to Kandy.

What the native surgeons |
did to the lsg neither he nor they would |
tell. Thes certainly ponlticed it with |
some kind of a mirture of various
herbs. but that is il cne knows. It s
the fact, thonzh. s told me by one who
eaw him, that in less than a month the |
man sith the horribly mangled leg was
waiking abont upon it as before and
had retnrned to his work.

At Colombo our ship was pnt in
gnarantine because we had tonched at
Peneng, a plagne infected port. None
of us had the plagne. But the miser-
able **greenery yallery’' guarantine flag |
at our mast was of a bue todown a |

|

strong man with bilious fever after
Inoking at it two daye

Thue plucne always exists to some ex- |
tent in one or another of these south

1
1

POET OF CALCUTTA.

Asiatic citica The reason of it is to be
found in the nuutterable filth and deg-
radation of the nutives. I thonght I
knew what unclzanliness was before T
came to the oriemt. 1 was wrong. |
Things superlatively dirty in the States |
are immacnlate whiteness beside the |
depths of mire in which the natives of |
these lands wallow.

There is just one gospel that must be
dinned and drommned iuto thess heathen |
wretches before they can learn any oth-
er. It is the gospel of cleanliness pure
and simple. Shout it from the honse-
tops; proclaim it in the streets. Turn
a hose into their vile dens and wash
the creatures ont. Then take them by
the hair and apply a sernbbing brush
to them snd burn up their old rags |
Then perhaps you can make an impree-
gion on them with the other part of the
gospel of Christinnity.

Finally, brethren, the more you see
of the dried up little durky natives of
all oriental Jands the mere ¥ou become
conscions within yourself of an infinite
respect for your ewn well grown white
body. Here I recall the remark of Mr.
McAllen, the philosophical steward of
one of the big Pacific liners. He had
jonrneved in many lands and far and
seen bmmanity in all ite shades of com-
plexion. black, white, yellow, red,
brown and plum color, and he summed
up the conclasion of the whole matter |
as follows:

“Ah, we're locky to be born white!’ |
Briza ArcHarD COXNER. |

|

KEENER THAN MANKIND.

1llusions That Deceive Men Have No |
Effe¢t L pon Animals. |

“1t's a singnlar faet,” sald a man ia |
the show business. “that cillu=sious.” &5 |
we eall "eni, don't Tool anlamls. Pve |
geen that proved over auml over asuin !
A few years ago @ had whaat iz Eaown
as the ‘Mystie Maze' at the Nashviile
exposition. It was simply a small room
filled with mirrors. so arranged that
you seemed to be in a parrow corrider,
full of turns. It was very pnzzling,

it pever bothersd my dog o momest
He would run through it from end to
end at foll speed and never bump

the orient.
goorll words spoken for Amnerican chesse.

American tinned butter s not, how-
ever, a distingnished snccess in the
orient.  Much of it becomes unfit even
to grease harness with soon after it is
opencd, if, in fact, it was not that way
before being opened. 1 do st know
why it is. but the Danes beat ms in
canned butter. 1 am
that efforts to extend the trade in oar
fruits and meats, both fresh and pre-
gserved and tinned, would le crowned
with abnndant snecess.

While at Colombo I heard a stpry that
is worth telling concerning the native
healers, or medicine men, of Ceylon.
They congrecate, moetly in Kandy, the
ancient capitel of the island. It is sni-
ficiently well antherticnted that they
performu fests in s
like mirucles, The story 1 heard, which

is alwavs at home ina JEWEL

embody the most wiv oera sorentifie
pn'uciplcs in stove bnil For huet-
ing or cooking, for suanoit. of cust
cheapness of  operation W,

cleanliness and desisiah,
stand supreme

STOVE orf RANGE, burns

frecr, gives better service with
least amount of wasie.

Jewel Staves
ang Rarzes

PHAW KLY

YEars. 3,000,000 i1 use

Fanwsues for over V

Jewel Stoves mre sold by

MAY & FIEBEGER

I have even heard many |

sure, however, |

sory which evem

agninst a nirroer,

“] saw something on the same fine
in Frisvo not long ago. A friend of
mine had an lusion ealled
Haunted Swing” <You in

el wanat

the center of a good sized rooas, aml the
thing bogins 10 move. It back
and fortl: and finally elear over the top
—that is to say. it seems to.  What
really turns around is the room Itself,
The swing stands perfectly still. It .5
a ool illusion, and when the room is
revolved rapidiy there pever was i
man who could keep his head in the
swing. Tt seews as if he must ceriain-
Iy piteli cat. and if the motion is kept
up he gets denthiy sick. But a pet cat
belonzing to wy rlend used to lie on
the edze of the seat and pever oy a
- hair, po matter how fast the thing wus
worked.

“The elder Boremann told me that
animals were never deeelved by folse
table legs. bullt up with looking glass
e and nsed in stage tricks. They al-
ways passed aronnd on the other side.
I guess they must see betrer, someliow,
than men.”—New Osleans Times Doeui-
oernL

g

Weizht of Paper Wrapping.

A pentiewan of Palthnore who has
been a close student of honschold eco-
nomics has made a comparison of the
weight of paper to the weight of food

supplics purchased for a family ang |

|
|
1 In one day's purchases fonnd that the
| paper wrappings amounted to about 10
| per eent of the total.  In a list of sup-
i plies costing about 148, he found that
| the paper, acconling fo weight and
i whichh was weighed with the proyvi-
| sfons. eost hlm 14% cents. This, he
clalms. is allogeiher out of just proe
portion,—Baltimore Sun.

A Scheme For a Cent.
“Brimficld bus a new scheme.”
“Some old paitern ™
“Worse. The odor from the garhage

carts annoys him, and he proposes
to hire a Jlot of small boys with big
noses to ron after the velicles.”

| “What's his idea?”

| *“Why, the hoys are to reduce the
iannoyence of the neighborhood by
suitfing nwp all they personally can.' -
Cleveland Plain Dedler.

| hattle hous=e tiue
e 2 lawn,
The white man who was saperintend- | =

| head fecling as he expressed it, “like a

| by all good lers in

“The i

| ity

seems to be an ardinary swing, bung in |

A0 THEY SAVED THEIR RONE.

their new happy life of love
ser in o trim-bright-tinted
1w back upon a terraced
path led to the broad
table piazza: The jong
sweep of roof, wide-curving “bays
and the Hrtle western turrel witk oricl
windows hespoke ample room®and light and
git and goIgeons sunsets

0. lwow they loved that little home ! He
was indpstrions, frugal, ambitious; <she a
tender wife with a heart full of devotion
and both of them determined at any cost
of struggle or sacrifice to eatl and pay for

They started
and hope toge

stpop "

this cherished dwelling place, and possess
it as their very own; a cosey nest in days
of sunshine, a refuge in time of trouble, a
fireside, a home

HOW TROUNLE CAME.

At first it seemed smooth sailing. He
was glad to work over-time. and she being
deft with needle and =cissors belped the
neighbors with their gowns. In such
ways a few dollars were added to the
small, home-making fund. Day after day,
eariy and late, they éamnestly planned and
toiled. never realizing that they were going
bevond their strength. until the little break-
downs began to come.

Many a2 momming he would rise with his

lump of lead,”” and no siomach for the
dainty breakfast she had prepared. 0,
you must eat !’ she would exclaim anxi-
ously. * You can never work without it
And all the time trving to sniile, she would

ass her hand lightly across her own fore-

ead as if 1o brush away the pain that
spapped and darted underneath.

Then cume days when he conld neither
eat nor werk at all; when Dhis sight was
blurred and dirzy, his limbs weighted
dewn as if with shackles; his Whole body

| _Pleasa 12 Good, Do
Good. Never Ricken. Weaken, or Gr?;efme. Se. e

| to ocenpyr it.

Lazy Liver

“¥ have been tronbled = great deal
with a torpid liver, which produces constips-
tlon. Ifound CASCARETS to beall you claim
fur them, and secured such relief tha Hrst trial,
that I ased another m@s’ and was com-
pletely cured  Ishall only be too glad to reo-
pmmend Cascarets whenever the opportunity
s presented J. A SMITH,

2920 Susquehsans Ave , Philadeiphis. Pa

ns. Palatable. Potent. T

... CURE CONSTIPATION. ...
Sirriins Bemedy Cempany, (hitage, Ventreal, Sew York, =0

NO-TG-BAS

Sold ln-!({,.::ramrfd by all drug-
gists to CURE Tobacéo Habit

but the weather was rather warm, and,
there being another bed, Bob determined
I left my ecandle burning
and was just beginning to doze when the
door was opened, and a hideous looking
old hag poked in her head. Her dishev-
eled gray hair obscnred some of her fea-
tares, but 1 conld discern encugh to con-
vinee me that there was nothing earthly
gbout my mwidoight visitor. She walked
in and leaned oue armn on the mantel,
and as she fixed her uncanny eyes on me
her features were reully dinbolical.

“By this time 1 wns wide awake, but
was deprived of the power of volition. 1
tried to knock on the wall or cry out for
Bob, but my tougue seemed paralyzed.
The hideous old ereature.-after fixing ber
gaze oun we awhile, walked toward the
bed. and. with a =epnchral langh, she
leaped into the bed and lay down beside
me.

“At this juncture 1 made a hercolean
attempt to rise. but my eflorts were fruit-
loss. | shot my eyes to avert her horri-
ble face, but the next moment she had
ker knees planted on my chest and her
bony fingers clagping my throat, and then
1 knew no more.  Affer recovering con-
seionsne=s 1 grasped my  clothes and
dashed from the roout.

“When | renched Bobh's deor, T burst
into his roow and threw myself across
fiis bed. He sat up in bed and regarded

full of sickness and nausea and distaste
of living. ;
forebos Describing this terrible time
afterward he said to a friend

“1What troubled me most was that 1
conld not uunderstand what wis the matter
with me, The doctors said it was con-
sumption ; they did me no good. 1 knew
something was killing mc by inches,
Finally I had to give up and go to bed, 1
conld han lift my head off the pillow.
Afy brother wantced to write to Dr. Pierce
of Buffulo, =nd bropght me three bottles
of his ‘Golden Medical Discovery ™ and
begred me to take it. 1 didn't have much
faith but said to my wife:

“What's the p<=? The doctors don't
help me a bit and nothing clse will. At
this rate I'll die anyway. This * Discovery '
can't hurt me; it may helpme; Ul try these
three bottles just to please Jim. He was
right too. The Grst bottle went straight to
my digestion and gave me an appetite so I
relishied my food. [ feltas if every mouth-
ful was doing me good and making good
blood in my veins. 1 began to feel better
and pick up my fesh: my bowels came

T3S

| around right and | guess my liver sort of
| waked up. My congh stopped. T got good

and strong®ind in four weeks 1 was back at
work again like & man "
HOW TROUBLE WENT AWAY.

“Ay wife never let on how miserable
she was feeling all the while; when T
found it out | made her take the ' Discov-
ery ' too and Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion for her nerves, and she says she’s just
made over new again. i sent for his great
+Afedical Adviser.’ [t's the grandest book
you ever saw. 1f we'd had it before, we
would have saved hundreds of dollars.””

Then came new hopes, new plans, new
power and fresh achievements. The little
home in time became their very own,
carned and paid for by the erstwhile
ferveless hands and brain now restored to
vigor and activity by the most remarkable
life-renewving ** Discovers ™ that medical,
spience has ever vevealed to man. And

| when at length a sweet, fresh little life

cante to bless their lives, they felt that
happiness was complete.

is is u true story and it cannot be told
too often or too strongly. What this great

| “*Discovery " did for this man, it has done
| for thousands of men and women in every

cotrer of this Union, and in every civilized

{ country on the globe.

The * Golden Medical Discovery ™ is sold
i i icines every

o e o I B

P 3
¢ The Haunted House. ¥

|

0 CI PO JHCHO R O IR 3 Sl A 2.
]4-—5-#*-'"‘4-':4-’“.. ¢ 3o 2 e o T S e o e
|

We wers 1 sigall granp seated round

pnd I used to zet lostin b mysell, Dat |y frogde divenssing the possibility of

| spiritual mmanifesiations, w ben our host,

Ay, John Henderson, who had been lis-
tening attentively, =ail, “Whatever way
[t the belief of those present in such mt
| tors, 1 eorstinly am a firm believer in -
pernatural manif and have had
penlar demonstraiions of the fact.”

“A phost stors ! weadlisail simulcane-
“Tait n= have i1,
“During myr <tudent fife ar Yale 1 bad
(for & compunion @ young fellow numed
Bob Jackssn, who was ‘n reguiny brick.”
| or, properly speaking, a Founs man
| uf wnalisn prochivities.  Bob
vending low aud devoted some e to
| the study of dbstrase sciences. Many were
the debates we had on the Darwinian
theory. aud 1 must admit that Bob was
a polemical sparrer of 6o dean ability
and often propounded soime knotty prob-
lemis for my solutiomn.

Uileterpriind to mn down into the country
| for awhile previons to onr se] ing
forever.  Bob had pnoaont livigg s ona

tmipshive, sml. as
wu, bhe deter
lity for awhile

small town in New H:
| sha had often invited Bio o
| mined to accept her hospi
and taok the liberty of |
hin - Our reception was cordiality itseifl
“We spent our dags in the favorite

| pursuits of hunting and fishing and often
| romined the woods together on bistzni
i--sl--.-«!in:-m_:. During one of these expedi-
were overtaken by @ severe

| tions we
| pain, accompanied by vivid flashes of
|Ii;:!nu.i1|-,:‘ ad after a shayp run we

{ peached an inn, The storu lasted longer
than we anticipated. and we fonud our
selves benighted at the fnn.  After par
taking of a hearty supper. we asked the
iendlord if Le eonld accommedate ns with
spare beds, and we received a negative
repls.

ST tell ve what I do, gents," said
| our bost, who was a typical specimen of
the Yankee carnvansary keeper. “There
s o honse pot more than 100 yamls fiom
here belonging to me, eontaining well
furnished rooms, and ye can sloep there,
if ye're not afraid of ghouts.' 5

“ N[y dear, sir,” snid the ever facetions
Bob, ‘we're particularly fond of the so-
ciety of ghosts, especinlly if they're well
| behaved.”

“The Inndlord smiled apd said, “Well,
| gents, I don't myself believe hinlf the
|ynmn that are spun nbout that house,

and I don't think the ghosts'll hother ye
| tonight.”
| “The fow domestics who were present
looked really alarmed when the landiord
handed us the keys of the house, nnd one
of them =aid alond, ‘Lord bless us!

“We ran throngh the rain and reached
our destination. We found elegantly fnr-
nished spartmeats, but the beds showed
unmistakable evidence of long disnse.
We nt first t!gtarmined to sleep together,

-

il Bis mind dark with dismal |

wis |

“We hod just taken our degrees and |

wing me with |

1

me with sstonishment and then asked,
| What is the matte “ *Come, Bobh,' 1
|said, ‘come from  this enrsed honsel’
“Why? interrogated the hard bheaded
Bob, and then 1 related my experience
of the might. My dear boyx,' he said as
I concluded my narrative. ‘it was that
hearty supper that caused the whole
tronble.! *No, Bob.!' 1 answered, ‘T was
wide awake and as cool as I am now.'
‘It’s all nopsense,” persisied the philo-
soplical Bob. ‘*And to prove that no
| peripatetic old female would go swander-
tine dbont gt this howr Il sieep in your

‘Iu‘d my=elf. It's near 2 o'clock now and

come hours befare daxlight.' ‘Don’t leave
plended.  *Bah!” was the
‘Tron’t make n calf of

fe, Bob,' 1
seornfnl answer,
yoirself!”

“The ineredulons Bob adjusted his
clothing with perfect nonchalance, and,
! after arranging his toiiet, he said, “Well,
|I‘m ready to receive your ancient lady
| friend.’ and left the room. I threw my-
| wolf meross the bed in my clothes and
tvied to sieep. | iell into ‘s doze despite
| my previens terror and was asleep only
a short time when Bob borst inte the
room, with livid festures aml trembling
in every limb. ‘Siy, Henderson," he
said hoatsely, “what hellish jugglery are
they practicing on us here? What do
they meun by sich trickery?’ | saw at
a glapee that poor Bob, despite kis sc-
eutific training, was thoroughly frighten-
e and 1 dragged him from the haunted
| homse, for such it veally was, Bob spoke
of upbraiding the landlopd for proactiving
iricks on tired travelers. bot T pointed
prit to him the uselessuess of such a
COTISE,

“RBob was very reticent about the mat-
ter and stoutly maintaived whenever he
spoke of it that it wus a huge practical
joke. Upon inguiry 1 subsoquently learn-
ed that the house dated from Revolution-
ary times and wns owned originally by a
villainous old crone, who nsed it ns a
hostelry. My informant said it was a
| fayorite pastime of this old beldame to
entice Continental soldiers into ber tav-
ern, and that they would never bhe seen
again.”

When Mr. Henderson coneluded hisin-
| teresting narrative, we all made an ef-
| fort 1o be checrful, but anr countenances
| showed conclusively that his story had
‘ interfered with our nervois equanimity.—
!
i
|
|

New York News.

A Younthinl Bluffer.
Dolly—Dick, I've scen the obelisk in
Central park.
Dick—Huh! That'= nothin.
‘am feed it'—New Vaice.

I've seen

Appearances Often Decelve.
AMps. Gobbs—1 think it very strange
that veur friend Dobbs never married.
ir. Gobbs—Oh. you don't Know
Dobbs g He isn’t half such a fool as he
fooks.—New York Weekly. i

& Vietim at Flrst Sight.
“My wife has ruled me ever since
our marriage.”
| sygure a lucky dog: my wife Las
ruledd me ever sinee 1 fivst lald cyes on
her—Detruit Free Press.
|
!
|

Dean Swift. when invited to dinner
' by his riend, Lord Bolingbroke. was
shown the dinper bill as an indoes-
ment to accept aud replied, “A\ Bz for
your bill of fare; show me your bill of
| cowpany.”

Great souls are not tho®: who have
fewer passions amd more virtues than
' the common. but those only who have
| greater designs.--La Rochefoucauld
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For Rilions and Nervous Disord, such as
Wind ani Pain in the Stomach, Sick Headache,
Gilldiness, Fulness and Swelling after meals, Diz-
zincss mnd Drowsiness, Cold Chills, Flushingsof
Heat, Los= of Appetite, Shortness of Breath, Cos-
tiveness, Blotches on the Skin, Disturbed Sleep,
Frightiu! Dreams, and all Nervous and Trembl-
ing Sensations, ewe.  These ailments all arise
from a disordered or ahused condilion of the
stomach and liver.

Beechsm's Plils, 1sien as direcred, will
quickly restore Femil corr plete health. They.
promptly remove any cbstrection or irregularihy
of the system. For a
Weak Stomnct, Irmonized Digestion, Sick

Headache, Disordeyud Liver, etc.,
they net jike magic—a few doses will work won-
ders ugion the Vital Organs ; Strengthening the
Muagular System, restoring the long-lost me
.-i:;nlon,h:inmn_ghha;h the keen ed .;llmlirc.. 4
LAt "fllll‘.llﬂg"ﬂ The M 4
e plewsical ol the human 4
frame. For throwing off fevers they are specially 4
renowned, These are® facts ™" admitied by thou- 4
sands, in all classcs of sccicty, and one of the 4
best graraniees o the Nervous and Debilitated 4
Ii'at!.:l nf" Pi ve
e F -]
s tha Worid. Th
of mm l‘h'g. ‘ th.
=lw, 'ac af
B..Ma%rwm
Beecham’s Pllls have lor many years been the
pular family medicine wherever the English
u:l;uip Is spoken, and they now stand without
A TV
10 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores.
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AN INCIDENT OF

THE LATE WAR. |

The tinse was growing short, for in ten |
minutes the bugle would sounsd to fall In |
and the regiment opuael away to the
depot to ewdark for Tamps., Among |
those on the ontside of the armory were |
a mother and her sobdicr son; she a pale,
slizht body, with the hauds of a4 w orking
womsan and the face of 1 lady: be a hig,
awkward boy. still it} his teens. bug, with
his mother’s herntage of rehne: t. One,
howsver, took a more than passing in-
terest in the eonple. A zood looking il

of 20, gracefully poised and diintily |
dresseqd, had watched thewm ever since |
ghe first ecaught sight of them. Mother

and soun did not cvnve muchi: they held
each other’s hund and fed on each other's |
erves as thubzl the time were too precions
o wasle \\'u;-ia-.

Suddenly as =he watehed them the girl |
became awnre that the wompan's eyes
lost their expression and stared vacantly
into space, awd ulmost before she could
tell herself the reason she saw the poor,
frail body totter and fadl into the soldier’s
armes. At that instant the bugle sounded
to form compauies. The oy looked help-
lessly around, and, catching the girls
sympathetic glance, hig eyes appealed w
hor. She podded quietly and beckonsd
him to bring his mother intp a nearhy
store, whoese owner stood on the steps
watching the formation of the troops,

“1 will take eare of her.” she suid
quictly. “You are wanted over yonder.”
He looked his thanks and was gone,

To the tune of *“The Sur Spangled
Banner” the regiment mneched away to-
ward the depot. It waus to halt at the
Chamber of Commerce end receive &
¢tand of colors, For more than balf an
hour the poor woman remained in a deep
swoon, while the girl and the storekeeper
worked faithfully and patiently with her.
At length she opened bher eves.

“My boy,” were her first words.
“Hush!" said the girl gently. *“He had
to go with his regiment, you kuow. You
would pot have hind him stay behind ¥ .
“Oh. no, no,” sighed the poor woman.
“But 1 did not even say “God bless you'
to him when he went.”

“He understood.’” said the girl sooth-
fngly. “I am swe he understood. He
went away so bravely. Now rest, and
presently you shall tell me your nawme
and address, and T will tuke you home.™

A ret of cheering und simoltaneons
musi® of the hand enme from the direc
tion of town, and the woman started up,
but the girl gently luid her hack agnin.

“Ther had received their eolors at the
Chamber of Commerce,” she said, “und
are starting for the depot.”

“For the depot,” cchoed the poor
mother despairingly. “He will go away,
and I shall inve no chance to gay ‘Geownl-
by’ to him. He has no one to see him ufl
Lt me.™

The girl took & sudden resolution.

“]isten!” she said, taking the toil worn
band in hers and stroking it softly. “You
cannot possibly go down to the depot, for
you are il and weak. You shiadl teil me
your boy’s nme and the number of his
company, apd 1 will go down nnd say
goodby to him for you #nd give him your
blessing."”

The poor mother caught engerly at the
offer.

“Will you really 7’ she cried, with tears
in her voice. *“Oh, God bless youn, ¥y
dear! Go quickly., Tell my boy—ob,
my dear, tell him all I wonld say to him.
You are vonng but you koow what a
‘mother would say to her boy. _Tell Lim,
above all, 1o be Lrave, and 1 will pray
for him until he comes home agsin, Go
quickly. or ron will be too latel”

The gicl hurried away, lenving the wo-
man in the care of the hespitable store-
keeper.  Hulf way to the depot it sud-
denly oecurred to her that in the exvite-
ment the womnn had forgotten to tell
ber, and she bad forgotten to ask sgain,
the boy's name and company.

“Phere is no time to go back,” she said
to herself. *I must find him withont,
that's all.”

She reached the depot as the boys and
their friends were saying tinal goodbys
and exchanging last kecpsikes and to-
kens. As Iuck wonld have it she gnickly
found the objeet of her search, for he
was stunding apart feom the crowd at
the further end of the depot, looking for-
lorn. Several of the soidiers and their
companions fonnd thne. even amid their
lust grectings, to leoi at ber as she pass-
ed and to wonder what fortunate blue-
ot claimed relationship with the luvely
lute comer.

(oloring & little at the attention she
attracted, she walked throungh the crowd
of soldiers and fricnds straight up to the
disconsolate boy whose loneliness she had
come to lighten. He recognized her, at
once and guestioned her eagerly about
his mother.

“She is better,” said the givl reassur-
ingly, “but she could not get down to the
depot, so she asked me to come and say
*Goodby” and ‘God bless yon' for her.”

“Yon are kind,” he stammered confus-
edly. Both were aware and eqch knew
the other wis aware that they were by
this time the center of observation. “Did
oy mother send me anything?” he asked
after an awkword pause.

“Slhe sent voau her dearest love,” ap-
swered the gitl, “and bade me tell youn
she would pray for you until she saw you
pgain.”

“)d ahe send me nathing else ¥ asked
the lnd, thinking wistfully of the many
little keepsakes and mementos he had
seen exchanged between the otber sol-
diers and their-relutives,

“Nothing else thut 1 remember,” re-
plied the girl. “There was so little time,
you know.”

The poor boy, for he was nothing but a
boy, looked disappointed, and she felt
sorry for him. but could think of nothing
more to say to him. Then like n fash
into Ler quick- woman’s mind there came
an inspiration that staggered her with its
audavity. A brazen girl would never
have thought of it at ali; a less thorough-
bred girl wonld never huve daved to earry
it into effect. She hesitated 0 moment,
blushing furiensly all over her pretiy
face and throai. Then. as the train bell
pang, she fnng buck her graceful head
with the gesture ol a princess and darted
a look of deligice at the brstunders.

“Nothing,” «he said, “except this."” and,
putting her ara ronnd his neck, <lie gave
the astounished boy a kiss that made the
chieeks of every soldier within eye and
enr shot tingle with enyy, aftes which she
turned and fled.—Chicago Tribune.
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No More Rheumatism.

ars niy wife snffersd from rhetmn-
tism. She trred mony renwalies, aot litle
Benefi, end wi bad ahant v up all hope
ofreitel when we hownd of ry Ring, nnd
my wileVemnn nsine i1, This grent medicing
huis, s pparently, deiven all the =00 of
her systehn, il lascertainly released hor
feorn o Life of pain, —G. 1% Cushing, North Ab-
inston, Mass.

Celery I0inE for the Nerves, Stoimi e, Filver
anl K idnesn is solidgn e, and Gie. peckuges

For v

]
4
4
1
4
4
4
4
4
j

Annual sala 6,000,000 boxes.

by druggists and deifiers, 7

GE

MS IN VERSE.

Jopek's Trinmph.

lHe told her shié wan aweeter than the petals of

the rose,
He told her she was fairer than the ily;

i Bhe pooted sl pretended to tum up her pretty

nose, )
Andl she answered, *Jack, 1 pray you, dou't be
silly.**

Another who was richer mnd wWho knew much
mure than Jack
Came wooing the sweet maiden who had pouted;
He looksd upon her fondly, but she oniy turned
her back—
The love that he brstowed o her she flcuted.

The man who had rickes and the brains forgot to
-y
That she was like a rose or like s lily;

lzar:k came again and fattered her in his old,

foclish way,
And sie ool him, siill protesting, ““Don't be
willy.”
~Lhicago News

The Futore.
The world is young.
"Tis but the morning of the human mee.
The nighilike ages that have passed away—
Do they s2em long? They are the merest span,
A moment in etemity, an hiour L.
In the full day of human desting.

The world s young.

The golden az¢ lles cowarnd, not behind.

The pathway through the past has led us vp.
The pathway through the future will lead om
And bhigher. We are nising from the beast 4
Ento the Chorist aml human hrotberhood. e

The worid“fs young,

And the new (ime is filled with glorious days
We've tarried in the wilderness of wrung
And worshiped there an image made of gold,
But pow we leave it for the mountain tops,
To see the promised land of better things.

The warld fs young,

And God Is good, and trath victoriogs,

And right and love and virtue stir us vet,
And Christ is living, and we follow hKim.
Ses, brothers. see. the night is on the wane,
And all the hills are bloesoming with morn.

The world Is young.
Why should we be the slaves :flndem wrong?
Why manacled by old and outworn lies,
When all the morrows hang upon today?
We. being slaves, enslave the cuming yesrs
Then let us rise to manhood and be free

The world is young.

A voice from out the future, trumpet clear,

In ealling: ~Ris and smite the tyrant down,

The tvrant greed that rules o’er all the earth,
The foe of love amd good ami all things high.
Oh, rise and smite him down and save mankind!"

The world is young,
And still the voice from out the future ealis:
*Think on your children. Save them from sour
WTCngs.
Le. not the curse that falls on you reach them.
Oh, -ise and battle for the yet unborn,
For taey are helpless and Jepend on you!™

The world is young,

The voice from out the future calleth yet:
*(k, leave the past and tun to me! The past
You csnnot help, but all | am to be

Is subject unto vou, to make or mar.

Ob, build me noble, full of love and truth!™

The world in young.
The sun is rising on the golden age,
It we but o our part to make it so. =
I we but fzhe the wrong and keep the faith
And battle for the future, all mankind
Will bless us in the days that are to come.
—Denver News.

At Merldian.
I bave been soung. but south bas passed from

me,
¥et all vouth held 1 hold and close infold,
Like summer's sweetness dropped in cells of
gold
And hived within some fast anleafing tres)
1 am not yet of those who bend the knee
To time and “raepite!™ of¥. 1 am not eid,
Bave by such rumors of putemnal cold
As turn the birds to thoughts of oversea.

Compeer in age with me, where'er thou art!
Rojolee that naw the hour of noon has struck,
When all things stand and rest at equipoise.
Youth braves it not within  fretted heart,
Nor Eld, with palsying fear, thy slesve duth
plack;
Humane and mellow are thy noontide jorn

-
Sot L
would re-

“Would | be young aguin?' Ah, no!
Think'st thou the summer bough
infold
Its lealage, like that megic tent ol old,
Which could become s fan to conjure by?
The silent harvests that now garnered lie—
Think’ss theu they would renounce their gath-
ered gold
To be the biaded promise of the mold
Beneath the pearly tinted April sky?

“Would 1 be young sgain?" Ah, no! Ab, nol
That were to run into the jarring fray
Courmed and take how many a grievous biow
Which cannot tes untde; and—well a day!
It wers to leain again how youth can go—
The traitor whom no prayer nor gift cun stayl
—Edith M. Tuomus in Covgregationalist.

In Deep Mourning.
Qlad In samber hlack
Surprised =as | to find my friend with his wite
and two lair biired daughters.
Black were their hats. made blacker still with

arRpr.
With feathers, bows and ribbone
Black! [Black! Rlack!

Earrings of bluckest Jet. with pins to match.

The very latest siyle

Finished the headzear.

Shaw!s. basques, sicks, skirta,

Pinback and sil,

In newest fshion made,

They were ready now to mourn.

1 gaid, “Why, who is dead of thoss you lovef"

For when | saw them last

Plain and simply were they dressed,

Bacoming their station.,

But now calamiry had come upon them.

Death had cut off an aged and respectable uncle,

Who, dring, left theth half a million dollara

Poor had ther been all their lives long,

And the giit came entirely unexpected, without
» moment’s warning.

Woe! woe! wor! sid their dress,

But their lsces wore the losk of those

Loug reconciled to such dispensations of Divine
Providence.

When the Shaft Strikes Home.
_ *'Put off your woe." 1 mid;
“Grieve not against God's will;
The sun is shining overhead,
The streams areMowing still
*You have been stricken! Yet
There's many another who
Hat less to love, more to forget,
©Oh, foolish man, than youl™

One day he came to me
“Put off your grief,” he said;
*The birds are singing merrily,
The sun shines overbead.”
- - - - - - -

Compel the main to cense,
Stand earth and sea apart,
And then with words you may put pedce
into a breaking heart.
—8. E Kiser.

.

Lite and desth then, who shall beed it, what we
gain or wihat we lase?

Fair fiies liie amid the struggie, and the cause
tor earh shall choose.

Hear & wonl, a word in seasom, for the day i
drawing wigh
When the cause shafl call spon s, some to live

and some to die!
—William Morrin

Thus grave these words upon thy soul—
Hope, faith and love—and thon shait find

Btrength when life’s wurges maddest roll,
Light when thou clse wert blind.

—8chiller.

Order of Elka,

The Order of Elks is diffused through-
out the whole country. It originated in
New York city in 1847, its founder being
Charles A® Vivinn, a ballad singer. It
was at first restricted to members of the
theatrical profession and to singers. In
the beginning it had only 183 members.
Its seope, however, soon broadened, and
it admitted other persons besides those
to which it was at first confined.

The largest individual lodges are in
this order in New York (870 members),
Crand Rapids, Jackson, Michigan: Bal-
timore, Alleghany, Cincionati, Detroit,
Minnespolis and Pittsturg. All these

lodges and no others have over 500 mem-

will
that my Kidoey Cure
will cure B0 per cent
of all forms of kidney
complalnt sund 0
many lostances 1t3s
most serious foros of
Bright's disease. If
the disease ls com-
plloated send a foue-
oupee vial of wrine
We will snalyze W
and sdvise you free
what to do.
' MUNTUN.
At all druggiein, 28, & visl Gulde 1o Health
an# medical advice free. 1308 Arco et Phile

J. K. WILLIAMS <)

Machine Shop

General Machine work of All Kinds,
Clay Working Machinery for
Stoneware a Specialty.

The Dickson Transfer Co.
Coal, Transfer and Livery

Packing, moving and storing of
goods, coaches, coupes and carriages
for funerals, weddings. parties and

eallings.
123 and 125 Carroll st., Tel. 306.

CLAMS &LOBSTERS

—_— AT

THE BANK CAFE,

The Finest Hestaurant in Akron,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
FINE IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC

Wet Goods & Cigars

Under Central Savings Bank,
Pkt O EREBS TSR, Prop

We are headquarters for home-
made eandies, California fraits.
home-grown grapes, bansnas, whole-
sale and retaii.

N, Laskaris Co.
Phone 289, 162 5. Howard st.
and 552 Sonth Howard street

opp. city building.

TEL- Billow & Soms

Funeral Directors..

OPEN AT ALL HOURS

Warehouse, Ash si.
Office, Ash st., foot of MiN.
The Walter wad the Lady.

“Why di! you pince such 2 tough
fowl before me? asked the indignant
lady patron of the waiter in a down
town restaurang.

“Agze before beauty, always, you
know, madam.” was the gallant reply.

And then. womaunlike, she smiled
and paid her bill withont a murmur.—
Chicago News.

With n Hegnest For $10 at the End.
“How affectionate your little boy
must be to write you n nine page lgt-
ter."”
“Yes: it is all about m white billygoat
he wauats te bring home.”"—Detroit
Free Press.

% 7 e Easy Food
A Easy to Buy,
\ Easy to Cook,
7~ Easy to Eat,
i’ Easy to Digest.
‘ﬁﬁgnaker Oats

2% Atall grocers

in 2-1h. pkps

IN
COLORADO

Low rates to Denver, Pueblo,
Colorado Springs and Glen-
wood Springs.

The Colorade Specail

One Night o Denver.

Leaves Chicago 10 a.m. every

day. Arrives Denver 2355
- p-1. next day and Colorado

Springs samne evening.

The Pacific Express leaves
Chivago daily 10:30 p.m. and
is a first-class to Colorado
train nlso.

For particulars apply to
your nearest tieket ageut or
address

Chicago & North-Western RYy.
Principal agencies: .
Chicago, 193 Olark st.
Clevaland, 127 The Areade

THE EMPIRE GF THE SOUTH.

Second Edition—A Besutifuily lliustraied Book
—Full of !mportant Information.

The First Edition of the ‘“‘Empire
of the South’ having besn exhausted,
4 Second Edition is now ready for
distributicn. -

Tt iz a handsome volume of about
300 pages deseriptive of the South and
it= vast resources, beautifully illus-
trated. and regarded by eritics as the
moseomplete production of its kind
that hias ever been published.

Persons wishing to secure this work
will please enclose tothe undersigned
35 cents per copy. which smount ap-
proximates the cost of delivery. Re-
mittances may be made in stamps or
otherwise.

Addreseall communieations on this
subject to W. A. TURK, (General
Fassenger Agent, Southern Railway,
Washington. D. .

$16. New York and Return

Via P. & W.R. R.and B. £ 0. R. R.
Sept. 26, 27, 28. Good for stops re-
turning at Philadelphia and Wash-
ington. Fortickets and further infor-
mation see C. D. Honodle, Azt.
Union Depot.

0Oid Settlers Excursion to Huntington. Ind.,

Via Erie Railroad, Tuesday, Sept.
25. Special train leaves .-\'kmu_::z
9+15 a. 1., fare for round trip $3.55.

o Pickets good returning until Nov

€16 Mew York and Return
VinC.. A. & C. B R. and Penusyl-

Lers.

vania lines, Sept. 26, 27 and 28, For
tickets =ee C. D. Heunodle, Agt.,
UniongDepot.




